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Poem a. By W. H. Holcombe, LL.D. Mason Brothers, Publishers. 

Mr. Holcombe is professor of civil, constitutional, and inter- 
national law in the University of Virginia. He is also a poet; 
not, perhaps, of the highest order, bnt nevertheless one who 
sings sweetly enough at times, gives us delicately-drawn pic- 
tares of home, possesses deep feeling, a clear and tender con- 
ception, and true sympathy with nature. He is, however, most 
successful when dealing with those gentle and soothing subjects 
which afford the highest pleasure to the sensitive imagination. 
Earely have we seen a book more exquisitely got up. It is 
printed on tinted paper, and discovers a taste in the externals of 
book-making that reflects the highest credit on the publishers. 

We have selected the following as a specimen of Mr. Hol- 
combe's poems : 

UNCLE JERRY. 
Why, Jerry ! what means all this sadness and fear ? 

Here's your bitters, man ! why do you cry ? 
Who told you Pd sell you ? the trader that 's here ? 

By zounds, sir ! he told you a lie ! 
When I sell the gold ring from my dead mother's hand, 

Or the sword which my grandfather bore, 
When at Guil'ford his troopers made such a bold stand, 

I will sell you, — and not before 1 

Why, don't you remember my face as a boy's, 

When often I sat on your knee, 
Whilst you sang in your rugged, monotonous voice, 

Your foolish old ballads to me 1 
I wept at your sad ones, and laughed at your gay, 

And made you repeat them all o'er ; 
Ah ! when I forget my life's happiest day, 

I will sell you, — and not before ! 

You made me the boat which I launched on the tide, 

And my traps for the birds in the snow ; 
You led my bay pony, and taught me to ride, 

And half the good things which I know ; 
You wept like a child when they sent me to school, 

To be absent for six months or more ; 
When you are a villain, or I am a fool, 

I will sell you, — and not before 1 

If poverty's cup I am sentenced to drain, 

I will part with you — last of them all ; 
Your kindness, old Jerry, would, double my pain, 

And your sorrows embitter my fall : 
If fate or misfortune should cause us to part, 

There 's a God will unite us once more ; 
So drink my good health, and console your old heart, 

And love me, and serve me, as you have before. 

Cousin Maud and Rosamond. (A Novel.) By Mrs. Mary J. 
Holmes. Simeon Barker & Co., Publishers. 

Mrs. Holmes is a writer but little known to that portion of 
the literary world of New York which judges the efforts of 
authors by the more severe rules of high art, and sets its face 
obstinately against everything that does Dot come up to it. But 
between the great reading public and the stickler for high art 
and its demands, we frequently see the widest difference of 
opinion as to what is good and useful, whether to interest the 
reader or to impress a moral. To more than ordinary natural 
abilities, Mrs. Holmes unites a keen appreciation of human na- 
ture in its simplest forms, and these she deals with in a manner 
that never fails to interest the reader. She addresses herself to 



what is called the popular rather than the critical reader, and 
draws the homely materials of which she weaves her interest- 
ing web from those pleasant hamlets in the rural districts 
where the artificial gand of society has not yet intruded, and 
where men and women talk like sensible beings, and have 
nothing to fear from those vices common to large cities. In a 
word, she tells pleasant and very natural stories of country life, 
and invests her characters (not always well worked out) with 
the pure spirit of virtue and love. Judging Mrs. Holmes purely 
as a novelist, she does not come up to a high standard. 
Her novels contain little if any plot, and are defective in con- 
struction. Construction and plot-making are evidently things 
she has not studied. Nor is she always happy in developing 
such plots as she attempts. These are things, however, the 
popular reader cares but little about; and we have hinted at the 
deficiency because we believe that a writer of such good 
natural abilities might give a more lasting value to her works 
by closer attention to those rules of art which cannot De alto- 
gether departed from, not even by a popular writer. Mrs. 
Holmes does not affect' style or elegance in composition. In- 
deed, it is evident that she composes too hastily, since her sen- 
tences are often loose and negligent, and her choice of words 
not good. We should say her taste for language had been 
formed in the West, where a broader license is given to a writer 
in the construction of sentences, and the propriety of words 
rarely if ever subjected to severe criticism. And yet even these 
defects may have their advantages with the " popular reader " 
who wants nothing to do with your fine writer, and has.an hon- 
est dislike of the ornaments of language. Perhaps Mrs. Holmes 
owes her success to the fact that she considers it sufficient to 
make herself fully understood by the class of readers she ad- 



Sat and Seal. (A Novel in 2 vols.) By the author of " Wide, 
Wide World," and the author of " Dollars and Cents." J. B. Lip- 
pencott & Co., Publishers. 

The scenes of this clever novel — for it has great merit, not- 
withstanding its faults of style, — are laid in the verynnrdmantic 
state of Connecticut. Not in a forsaken and neglected hamlet, 
but near a bright, thriving village, full of school committees, 
bustling spinsters, busy workmen, and money-making shop- 
keepers, all unsophisticated, but very shrewd. There is the 
busy old housekeeper and her bustling daughter, both bubbling 
over with simplicity and activity. The inquisitive old maid, of 
staid manners, and highly moral, is painted to the very life. 
There is also a Mr. Linden, an eccentric schoolmaster, who is 
everybody's guest, talks learnedly on all manner of subjects, 
and contrives not to make himself understood on any. Mr. 
Linden is an excessively dull gentleman, but our authors have 
succeeded in making him perform well an Interesting part in 
the story. The book is a clever and well-drawn picture of life 
in the country, and our fair authors have succeeded in investing 
itwith a deep interest, notwithstanding the rough quality of 
the materials they had to work with. It may be objected to 
by some, that the dialogue is at times heavy, and perhaps too 
diffuse ; but it must be confessed that the characters are drawn 
with great fidelity to nature, and this may in a measnre account 
for what some of our more learned critics, who only need to 
feel a book to tell what is in it, are inclined to set down for 
dullness. It must also he remembered, that there is but little of 
the strange, picturesque, or even sentimental in the characters 
who make up the daily life of our country villages. In the 
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absence of these qualities, so essential to the successful novelist, 
the writer finds his ingenuity severely taxed in his attempts to se- 
cure and hold the reader's attention. Our fair authors, however, 
have nothing to fear on this score. They have gained a well- 
merited reputation at home and abroad, and, unlike a majority 
of our lady novelists, have done something substantial for our 
literature. They have written intelligently, discovered a deep 
study of the character of the people they described, as 
well as a practical knowledge of the physical and moral con- 
dition of those whom they aimed to improve. They have 
gained the victory they wrote for, and their works will be 
treasured as household words where virtue is valued most. 

Thibtt Years in the Arctic Eegions; or, The Adventures of 
Sir John Franklin. D. W. Evans & Co., Publishers. 
So much of deep and thrilling interest attaches to the life of 
Sir John Franklin, that the reader finds himself always want- 
ing to know more of his expeditions. The present book, which 
is got up to suit the reader of moderate means, opens with an 
interesting description of Sir John's first expedition, and is 
made up chiefly of extracts from his own dispatches. In that 
memorable expedition, Sir John was attached to what was 
called the " land party," and, with a few brave companions, 
landed at York Factory, in the Hudson's Bay territory, on the 
11th of August, 1819. Here they received the assistance of the 
Hudson's Bay Company, and after a delay of nearly a month, 
had completed their party of voyageurs, interpreters, and In- 
dians, numbering twenty-seven persons in all, and were ready 
to proceed northward. They soon found themselves in the 
desolate wilderness, pushing on through streams and over lakes, 
and encountering difficulties for which they had made but insuf- 
ficient preparation, towards the Copper-Mine River. A fine 
description of the country, as it then appeared, is given. Birds, 
animals, the habits of the Indians, the perils incident to 
the life of the trapper and voyageur, are all described with 
a graphic pen, and read more like romance than reality. 
Some slight glimpses are also given of the mode in which the 
Hudson's Bay and Northwest companies carried on their busi- 
ness with the trappers and hunters of those desolate regions. 
The mode of meeting and overcoming dangers during their 
passage over rapids, and down rocky streams, have, we doubt 
not, afforded some of our " thrilling writers " an invaluable 
amount of stock for their sensation novels. On reaching the 
Copper-Mine River, (having procured Indian guides and hunt- 
ers,) they wintered on its banks, and established a fort, which 
they called Fort Enterprise. This they left as early in the 
spring as the weather permitted, and, parting company with 
their Indian guides, proceeded down the river to the Arctic 
sea, along the shores of which they coasted, in open canoes, as 
far as Cape Turnagain. It was in the return of this expedi- 
tion, over the same route, that Sir John and his party suffered 
hardships that make our blood chill while reading of them, 
that he saw some of his bravest companions die of hunger, 
and was himself compelled to sustain life for days and weeks on 
weeds and pieces of burnt leather. The lover of " the thrilling" 
will find enough in this book to satisfy his most sanguine de- 
mands. 

Tbk Good News or God. By Charles Eingsley. D. W. Evans & 
Co., Publishers. 

The author of "Alton Locke" and "Hypatia" gives us a 
taste of his theological qualities in a book of sermons, with the 
above title, There is no very deep thought evinced in these 



sermons, which aro nothing more than the overstrained efforts 
of a good man endeavoring to impress his hearers with the true 
goodness of God, but tTftable to bring deep and convincing argu- 
ments to his aid. Instead of close reasoning and clear analysis, 
the writer resorts to metaphor, in the beauty of which he is at 
times effective. There is in these sermons, however, the out- 
pourings of a great and good heart ; and in these the reader 
will find their greatest value. It seems to us, however, that Mr. 
Kingsley's literary genius displays itself to better advantage in 
novels than in sermons. There is strength, and beauty in his 
description and character drawing, not to be found in his ser- 
mons ; which makes us regret that he does not give up the gown, 
and keep steadily to literature! 

The Throne of David. (A Scriptural Narrative.) By the Rev. J. 
H. Ingraham, LL.D. G. G. Evans, Publisher, Philadelphia. 

"The Throne of David " is essentially a sensation book, full 
of gorgeous pictures, exciting scenes, and thrilling events, 
all from a pen skilled in the art of attracting the reader's 
attention. What place this book will secure in the world of 
letters, time will decide. As a scriptural narrative it has un- 
doubtedly effected much good, and is capable of effecting 
much more. The pencil of the illustrator has been called in to 
give force to the present work, but his efforts are of the weak- 
est kind. The work is an attempt to illustrate the grandeur of 
the Hebraic history, when the " people of God " had attained, 
under the reigns of David and Solomon, the height of their 
power and glory as a nation. 

The Mill on the Floss. By George Elliot, author of "Adam 

Bede," etc. etc. Harper & Brothers. 

"We cannot say that The Mill on the Floss is a novel of deep 
and absorbing interest. It is rather a series of pictures of 
humble life, truthfully painted. So much attention is given to 
the smallest details, that the whole becomes dull and monoton- 
ous. The author seems bent on displaying her extensive know- 
ledge of the moral and physical condition of the humble, which 
she has evidently studied very thoroughly. Bat she seems to 
entirely overlook the value of incident in holding the attention 
of the reader, and giving her work more attractive features. 
Her style is terse, and her diction always clear and well chosen. 
Her pictures, too, are artistically arranged, and her characters 
talk and move naturally enough ; but they talk too much. This 
is especially so with Tom and Maggie, upon whom the interest 
of the story hangs. But these are minor faults; and it must 
be confessed that George Elliot possesses great ability as a 
writer, and a happy facility of gleaning in the field of her choice. 

TnE Reotoey op Moekland ; or, My Duty. A pleasantly 
written story, with an excellent moral, and may be read with 
profit by young and old. It is exquisitely printed on tinted 
paper, and reflects credit on the liberality of the publishers 
Messrs. J. E. Tilton & Co., of Boston. 



Tiiere are some people whoso professions, compared with 
their performances, remind us of the French national assembly 
voting eighty-eight accomplished instructors for the eight years 
old dauphin. He was ultimately intrusted to the care of one 
cobbler. — Boyes. 



J[§^~ Me. M.' J. Whipple, No. 35 Cornhill, Boston, will hereafter 
act as agent for the Crayon in that city. 



